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curdle a little' " (curdle was Semantha's own word for tremble or quiver. If she shivered even with cold, she curdled with cold), " * but she don't laugh, und she say, " It vas the best trade in de vorldt for you, 'cause it must be satisfactions to you to work all day long on somebody's tombstone." '"
"Oh, Semantha!" I cried, "why did you tell him that?"
"But vy not?1' asked the girl, innocently. "Und he look at me hard, und his mouth curdle, und den he trow back his head und he laugh, pig laughs, und stamp de feet und say over und over, ' Mein Gott! mein Gott! satisfackshuns ter vurk on somebody's tombstones — somebody's. Und she don't laugh at my vurk, nieder, eh ? Veil, veil! dat fraulein she tinks sometings! Say, Semantha, don't it dat you like a Kriss-Krihgle present to make to her, eh ?' Und I say, dat very week, dere have to be new shoes for all de kinder, und not vun penny vill be left. Und he shlap me my back,Und I say, 'No, she don't laugh! de lips each side-d snapped his fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
